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Come all you gallant heroes, I pray you, lend an ear, 

T’'llsing you a short ditty that will your spirits cheer, 
Concerning a young soldier whose age was twenty two, 

Who fought for North America, with a heart both firm and true. 


The british in a prison house confin’d him for some time: 
This valiant hearted soldier, then just in manhood’s prime, 
He being bold, courageous, resolved not there to stay, 
He scaled the walls by stratagem and from prison got away. 


When this soldier was returning home, to hiscountry men’s great joy, 
These were shrewd base contrivances, this country to destroy, 

By Gen’ral Arnold plotted and his infernal crew, 4 
West-Point they would surrender. arms and amunition too. 


This soldier, in ascouting troop, was sent to Tarrytown, , 
He met with Major Andre, a man of high renown, Rf 
Who said to this brave soldier : are you British from below ? 

Deceived by the answer, replied : lam also. . 


John Paulding then steps forward, which was the soldier’s name : 
Pray, tell me where you're going, sir, likewise from whence you came?f 
For you must be completely search’d, before you can pass by, 
And by examination strict you are found to be a spy. 


‘ Here’s all my gold and silver, sir, for I have enough in store, 
, ; Says Andre, from New York I’ll send you ten times more- 
™ 8 Wig I scorn your gold and silver, I scorn to be a knave, 
yy A Traitor to my country, your gold I do not crave. 


You must take your sword in hand, sir, to gain your liberty, 
And if you conquer me, sir, O then you shall be free ; 
All offers now are useless, on my honour I rely, 
And if we take the sword in hand, one of the two must die. 
Andre found that his contrivance would soon be brought to light, 
He called for pen and paper, and begged for time to write 
A line to Gen’ral Arnold, to let him know his fate, 
And pray’d for his assistance, but alas it was too late. 
When Gen’ral Arnold read the news, it put him in afright, 
He escaped on board the Vulture, and New York he reached that 
There went among the British troops, a fighting for the King, [night, 
And left poor Major Andre there on the gallows to swing. 
On the day of execution, he gazed around a while, 
He looked on the spectators, and gave a pleasant smile, 
Which filled each heart with horrow. caus’d many hearts to bleed, 
For every one wish'’d Andre clear, and Arnold in his stead. 


Here’s a health to brave John Paulding, a soldier of renown, 
To ev’ry true American, that fights against the crown, . 

Likewise these in his company that Paulding did obey; 
Success to noble Washington and brave America? 
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